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Satire shouid like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.——LADY MONTAGUE. 


‘ Political Pasouinades and Polttical Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and 


liabits often as to the motives and objects of publte men, which cannot be found eisewhere.”"—CROKER’S NEW Wuic Guipe 
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| have resolved on administering a very powerful remedy. The 
mixture necessary being made into a delicate bolus, by the aid and 
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dose with instinctive joy, and prepared to gulp it down with al! 
that interesting gout with which a pilgrim would demolish a glass 
of lemonade, if presented to him in the thirsty deserts of arid 
Arabia. ‘The moment it was known that John’s corporation was 
to be reduced by this salubrious physic, a few of those noted 
quacks who infest that hospital of incurables—the House of Lords 
—<determined that John Bull should bave nothing of the kind ; 
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rn os ——sT) and the dose having been sent up to them, under the pretence of 
Ne their inspecting it, thev instantly set all their pumps to work, and 
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those leaden sponts—the months of the Lords—immediately swamp 
the nutritious mixture with torrents of that milk-and-watery rub- 


ni | bish which they are so remarkable fordealing in. They then sent 
ih) yi |] it back to John Bull's doctors, saving they had now made it fit for 
Mh the patient to take, declaring, in their old slang, that ‘ the dose as 
| 1 | LI ut stood originally was too strong for John Bull's constitution.” 
cM || e=- John Bull, being thirstv for the medicine, and feeling that his cor- 
} | = poration is in that corrupt state that renders the dose necessary in 
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THE CORPORATION SURFEIT! | all its original strength, swore,with his usual bluntness, tha’ ** hed 
Menuet ; 4 be J—d if he'd have it any other way than that in which his own 
Tue body of poor Jonn Bull, it is well known, has for a length , na le it ah dak ie ann thé Git adwlents tnaen 
of time been full of disease, which, from want of proper treatment aoctors Sirst mene See oe me TF OTER O18 OWN. BIN te - ; 
at the hands of the physicians to whom he has been entrusted, | mended him to take the diluted dose, he would throw It ba k in 
ae lu eaten ahinn. Tenammnd : a > roe | their faces, and perhaps dismiss them for trifling with his consti- 
is, In some cases, become so extremely daugerous to fis consti- ' ; : . : d 
tution that his friends have often been fearful of his total disso- | tution, which just now oe to be treated with the uimoat vil 
ee es m ao oe ; cision and enerzy."” We perfectly agree in the resolution come to 
‘ution. Three vears ago, his constitution was much improved by | Pe Whi ° iyi hat if th ss 
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the healthful introduction of Russell's famous purge, which had | by Jobo ; ae pig ey: : \ pote a tre a Pa | he 
the effect of averting the most violent convulsions that were then os 88 the quacks t8 the Lords faning see a ee — 
ieee Re a ae ; milk-and-water they have thrown into it, John Bull's corporation 
threatening Instatitiv to approach, and which must have come on , “il md hi 
but for this active antidote. Since then, poor John has beea in a | will become so much more corrupt, that - . rs vOmetpans 
somewhat better state: but a disease that has for some time been | even much stronger than what they have in this instance failed to 
at t; ° sease ¢ kas Te S« 7 7. Va : . 7 : 
vrowing about his Corporation has, at length, been atte nded_ by administer. The caricature represents Dr. Brougham in attendance 
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; : - | upon the invalid; and, by the bye, we must do the Lord Harry the 


such alarming symptoms that his physicians, for the time being, | ce oe a 
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justice to say, if he is occasionally a little selfish, he is, after all,a 
better friend to John Bull than many who are more prodigal of their 
professions of honest¥ than he thinks it worth his while to be. 


AN IMPORTANT ARTICLE. 


It has been suggested to the proprietary of this publication that 
one of its most inviting features was accustomed to be the Glouces- 
teriana, a department which, since the lamented decease of that 
worthy but facetious leaf of the royal bough, has been of necessity 
excluded from Figaro. At the suggestion of numerous subscribers, 
it has been determined to supply the vacuum; but great difficulty 
has, of course, arisen as to any person worthy to catch the cloak 
that has slipped from the shoulders of the illustrious being alluded 
to. However, after mature deliberation, we have appointed Win- 
chester to the important post of butt for all England, and accord- 
ingly we begin to-day a series of 


WINCHESTERIANA. 
No. 1. 


It may be as well to state that the part of Higgins has been en- 
trusted to Mr. Hobler, who has kindly undertaken (on all occa- 
sions) the arduous character of Toad-eater, 

The other day, Winchester happened to read in one of the 
papers that everybody was alarmed at the expected arrival of the 
Hobler, who was within ear-shot, exclaimed, that ‘‘ the 
” © Koad,” cried 


Comet. 
Comet they are all croaking about is Halley's. 
Winchester, ‘‘ say vou so, my boy; then what song does it remind 
Hobler was ready with the sollution. ‘* Why, //adley 


you of - 
The civic premier was im- 


Croaker (Alley Croaker) to be sure.” 
mediately invested with the title of Sir Gédipus Hobler, in honour 
of his recondite abilities. 

‘““Why am I like St. Bride’s Church with 
Winchester, “ Because you're light-headed,” 
Hobler; for which he found himself floored by the mace before he 
knew what he was after. 


the clock init?” said 
incautiously exclaimed 


INTERPRETER. 


Collision, or Collusion, 


As we anticipated, the two Houses will very likely come toa collusion, 
instead of a coldaston, as those uninitiated in the low recesses of political 
intrigue fancied must have been the inevitable consequence of the late 
proceedings in Parliament. We write this of necessity early in the 
week ; but the proceedings of the Commons on Monday night evinced 
a strong disposition to trimming, on the part of the Ministers in the 
Lower HPouse,—a low subterfuge, in which all the boasted spirit: and 
vaunted determination of the Whigs generally contrives to evaporate, 
We shall, however, most narrowly watch the proceedings of the Lower 
House, and, if we meet with any instances of individual apostacy, we 
shall bring them to light with our usual comet-l:ke and scorching bril- 
liance, and flagellate with all our customary cat-o’-nine-tail-ical trucu 
lence. 





What’s to be done? 


W hat’s to be done? is now the universal shriek of a harrassed nation, | 


which has at length become so thoroughly goaded by the infamous 
oppression of the pocr ignorant old peers, that they are now irrevocably 
Looked, and the only question, is, * How are they to be disposed’” 
Some one advocates for @ grand and universal swamping of the Upper 
House, by creating peerages wholesale, and granting patents of nobility 
at twopence a dozen to any vagabonds who happen to apply for them. 
Others are for carrying on the Government in the House of Commons 
without going through the ceremony of asking the Lords what they think 
of it—which, in our humble opinion, savours so thoroughly of a nice 
and delicate determination to do the business at once, th it we recom- 
mend it by all means as the best thing possible. There is no averting 
the fact that the hour of the peerage 1s arrived, aud there is but one 
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question to answer-—* What is to become of them?” We are afraid 
there is pot suthcient of the well-bred dog among their lordships, to 
take advantage of the hint, ‘“* when preparations are made, &c.’” How- 
ever, a few days will now decide it. 





AN EAST END CRISIS. 





There have been the most awful advices from the east end, on 
the subject of the frightful attempt that is making by the autho- 
rities of Whitechapel to levy a rate upon wide mouths, which are 
to be taxed at the rate of so much per inch for every mouth 
measuring more than four inches. In consequence of the awful 
extent of this useful and commodious feature at the Whitechapel 
end, the announcement of the tax in question has given a most 
terrific blow in the mouth to avery numerous, if not a werry ree 
spectable, portion of the community. 

On Wednesday a meeting was called on the subject, at which 
every one was completely down in the mouth; and, altogether, it 
was the most d/ue devilish set-out that was ever witnessed. It was 
expected, as late as two o’clock, that there must be a collision be- 
tween the churchwardens and overseers. A beadle was seen fid- 
getting about the end of Petticoat-lane for nearly fifteen hours 
yesterday; and though a large crowd collected round him at in- 
tervals, nothing could be elicited from the officious vagabond. 

Apple-women were taken up in all directions yesterday, and 
dismissed, without being told why they had been placed in custodv. 
Ballad-singers were also secured; so that it seems that a crusade 
against the press is contemplated by the Whitechapel authorities. 
—A file of charity-boys was marched in the direction of the Mi- 
nories, and the people (that is to say tried people) have taken up 
their stand on either side of Aldgate pump; so that it will pro- 
bably be the rallying point of the insurgent party, though as no 
outrage of any kind has been committed as yet, it is beyond human 
power to say, * vitch ts vitch,”’ as the East-end politicians say in 
their numerous street dialogues. If it should end without tumult, 
we shall write another paragraph to announce it. 

Figaro Office, 3 0 clock. 

It has ended without tumult, and we have kept our pledge to our 
readers of writing another paragraph. 


-~-—_——_——_—_- - 


CIVIC FACTS. 


Alderman Wood has just discoved that the inventor of the steain 
engine was Dr. Boyle. 

‘T’o counteract the designs of some regicide carcase-butchers, Alderman 
Scales has had painted, in two-inch letters, on a board nailed to his gar- 
den wall, the solemn warning of —Stie/: no Bells. 

[Ina similar spirit, Lord Winchesier, to prevent any of his brother 
Peers from forming Orange lodges in any of the holes and corners ot 
the Mansion House, has got painted thereon, ** Commit no Nuisance.” 

The continuance of the dry weather has arisen from the prevalence of 
Temperance Societies. 


OUR CITY ARTICLE. 


The moment it was understood in the City that the Peers had thrown 
out the Irish Church Bill, the civic authorities, declaring a crisis was at 


| , ” } > } ¢ ‘2 s "Y 
hand, caused a meeting Lo be called, ot which tHe following are the par- 


ticulars : 

Vhe Chair was taken by Alderman Harmer, who declared, in an im- 
pressive speech, that the crisis was come ; and concluded, by proposing 
that a petition to the King should be instantly drawn up, insisting on bis 
investing Alderman Scales with the Regency. 

Alderman Scales then rose, and spoke nearly as follows:—‘* Gentle- 
men,—Having been called upon by this meeting, I rise with the greatest 
feelings of indignation—feelings which, when I try to express —when, 
Il say, I try to express them—why, I’m blow'd if I can express them. 
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(Loud cries of ¢ Hookey,’ in which Harmer joined.) But there are 
inoments—I say, my friends, there are moments when I feel as if I stood 
upon my head, and as if the head I stood upon was not my own. But, 
gentlemen, this is not the time for sentiments. No. ‘This is the time 
for action ; for when an oligarchical gang—yes, I say, when—Gentlemen 
—yes, when—why then, centlemen—yes, T repeat, then—then then !!” 

The most enthusiastic cheering followed this speech ; and the worthy 
Alderman was so overcome by his feelings that he fel! smack upon his 
face, and the assembly dispersed amid the most terrific yells that were 
ever heard within the precincts of Saint Giles’s. 


BREVITIES. 


A factious Joke. 
The papers say that the country is torn to pieces by ruinous factions. 
There is, however, one kind of fuction that has disappeared from the 
country for a very long period !—We mean satis-fuetion. 


A praiseworthy End. 

The Bishop of London declared, in the debate on the Irish Church 
Bill, that it would ‘*end in ruin and confnsion.” We agree with the 
father-in-God that it will end in ruin and confusion to the Peerage and 
the Bishops.” 

So it appears. 

The ‘ Sunday Times’ says, “a peer against one of the people ts but 
man to man.’ We cannot coincide in this: one of the people against a 
peer is a man to an old woman. 


Two Extremes. 

Lords Lyndburst and Brougham dined together the other day at the 
residence of the latter. Some people think this strange, considering their 
political difference ; but in getting hold of good things their dispositions 
were always similar. 


Lordly Independence. 

The Farl of Boden called the decision of the Lords on the Church 
Bill their independent judgment. Tad he said the decision was inde- 
pendent of judgment, he would not have been so truch out in his sen- 
timent. 

The Hazard of the Die. 

Many of the Peers are talking of their readiness to die for the cause 
of Protestantism. When they talk of dyzny, we presume they mean it 
1D the sense of converting colours, for we think they are all ready to 
make black white to suit their purposes. 


Pure Humbug. 
Lord Lyndhurst says he owes his introduction to political life to pure 
accident. If this be true, a pure source has given existence toa thing of 
almost unparallelled impurity. 


Out and Out. 
[t is supposed, by many, that the Ministers are going out. We do 
not think they could ever have found ¢éhemselvcs at home since they have 
been in office. " 


Defence of the Peers, 


The friends of the Peers pretend that tbey (the Peers) have only done 
their duty to the country by their late Cbstinate Opposition to its wishes. 
In one sense we admit this, for they have done that which will soonest 
yet their country released from them. 

Striking a Balance. 
It is said, by some, the country owes much to the peers. 


the The country 
is preparing fo pay off old scores at apy rate, 


THEATRICALS. 


A new comedy in five acts was produc: d atthe Llavm irket, on Mon- 
day last, an undertaking of a rather hazirdous kind in these days of 
one act translations; when any fellow who can get credit ata circulating 


library fora Frenel Dictionary presumes to call himself a dram itist. 


But the hest of the } ke Is, th t these persons one day overa pint of bye er lion ol the claims of them (tine 


got awfu'ly grand, and a go of gin having been thrown into it by the 
liberality of one of the fraternity, who had just victimised Duncombe 
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out of a few shillings for a piracy which he called a copyright, —worked 
up, we say, by the mixed luxury, the gin majestically ascending into 
heads, formerly wholly unoccuped—and the porter giving a sort of 
Barclay and Perkins effrontery to the active functions—a sheet of paper 
was got, resolutions were passed, and <0 began the Authors’ Society ff! 
Its object we understand is to intimidate the proprietors of country 
barns bv lawvers’ letters, and to get an annual feed for the whole gane 
out of the pocke ts of such few respectable authors as have been hooked 
in by the audacious usurpation of the title of Dramatic Authors’ Society. 
We do not include every individual Whose name appears in the list of 
members, but certainly the majority of them have as much right to the 
name of duthor, as the fellow who places the sheets on the engine of the 
limes newspaper has aright to be called the Editor. To return to the 
five actcomedy. It is from the pen of Beasley, a gentleman of high 
talent in his profession as an architect, and of considerable superiority, 
as a writer, to that large mass who write a farce for a glass of gin, a 
melo-drama for a luncheon, and a five act tragedy for ‘a plate of beef 
and wegetables.”’ In fact, itis almost an insult to Mr. Beasley to put 
his name in the same page, with these bread-and-cheese Shui:speares and 
Sheridaus, whose dead brains give birth to living pieces, just as mag- 
gots crawl out of deceased carcases. Mr. Beasley’s comedy we shall 
not detail the plot of, because political plots are the only ones we medd! 
with, but if we did give it, our readers would find it full of interest - 
while the dialogue is witty as well as humourous, and allogether worthy 
of a five act comedy. Of the acting we can speak in rather general 
praise—though we were surprised to see how very unlike ladies and 
gentlemen some of the actors and actresses looked when Striy ped ot their 
vulgar spangles, and dressed in every day costume. The debutante, 
Miss Faucit, gives promise, but will never be first rate in spite of all 
Farren’s lessons in ubundoument, Mrs. Faucit can vive her a few hi ¢ 
in this line also. Between two such able artists in the mystery of a4 
donment, (as Farren calls it) she ought to be as abandoned as” 
possibly hope for. towever, we mean none of this se: to fall on 
her, and if she conducts herself well, and shows any ability, she shall 
have the support of Figaro. The comedy went off with the most rap- 
turous applause, and will, we think, be highly productive to the treasury, 
We had almost forgotten to mention Mr. Webster. We should : 
repyretted much had we done so, tor we have the greatest 
stating, most sincerely, that we think him, witheut except! 


‘ 


4 


as they « 
erity 


have 
pleasure in 
2 i}, the very 
morst low comedian inv London, holding a situation of any eminence.— 
lle always seems to us to have got otf some $s ymersetshire Waggon, tor 
he is always as hard in his manner and as unpleasantly provincial in his 


voice as one of those rural creatures, yc/ept clod-hoppers. 


Our observations of last week have had the effect of prerenting the an- 
ticipated reduction in the prices of Covent Garden Theatre ; but as n body 
will take it, except upon that proviso, the probability is, that the building 
will remain closed during the season ensuing. We think it might answer 
as a speculation, if the Peers were to take it to enact their farces in, for 
we suspect the nation intends giving the hereditary legislators notice to 
quit the House of Lords, which, we trust, will not much lenger be de- 
graded by their bullooneries., °° My father,” as Mrs. Butler so prettily aud 
pathetical:y ¢ lls Mr. C, Kemble, made an offer for Covent Garden. but 
the proprietors declined him, as they did also au offer from Madame Ves- 
tris, Who is more likely to make the concern answer, and to pay the rent 
than any one we have heard mentioned. Bartley offered 3000/, per year. 
with security upon his highlows ; aod as a sort of collateral afair. the 
scene-shifters were to have joined him in ac gnovit, payable by instalments 
of 47. a fortoight. This magnificent offer, written out on foolse ip, served 
to light the cigar of Tlarris, the principal proprietor; and it is the only 
thing pretending to brilliance that was ever known to have originated with 


Sariley. 


We have great pleasure in stating, from our own peculiar source of in- 
formation, that Laporte will next cain have the Opera. This js 
quite as it should be. He has paid his rent, and paid his performers like- 
but his evergies have been considera ly cramped by his having 
been pursucd by those filthy creatures—the bailiffs: and his ereditors 
have been giving their wvers to pl iy at ducks and drakes with. 
This we are thoroughly delighted with. 
themselves into the arms of ravenous lawyers, deserve to be victimised - 
and we have good reason to hope that Laporte will take the Benefit of the 
Act. and vid himselt of his Incuwbrances, between the pre 


asona 
wing 3 
money to la 


Hlu ory creditors, who throw 


it time and 


‘ 


and ihe commencement of the next season of the Opera, Had they waited 
with decent patience, his creditors would have got all that was due! 
them; but having hunted him with the hounds of the law, they ¢the how 
have been fed with what would otperwise eventually have gone in li juida- 


-ereditol $s). 


The preparations for t! 
to be, procecding rapidly, for the winter season wants now only one month 


‘opening of the various Theatres are, or ought 
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to its commencement. Drury Lane, we have already stated, 1s to be 
strong in opera, and opens with Macready and Mrs. Yates as prin- 


sts.— Madame Vestris has her usual force: but the poor 


. ' 
cipal vocal) 
! Yates leaves for 


Adelphi is thoroughly stripped of all its ornaments. 
Drury Lane. John Reeve leaves for America, and Mrs. Honey 
also leaves : so that Mr. Mathews, jun., will find himself almost 
‘alone in bis glory.” It is true that Buckstone has, with excellent good 
sense, and nore honour than some of his former coadjutors, resolved on 
sticking to the little concern : while the straight-forward, but demoniac, 
©. Smith has sent in his hellish adhesion, written in letters of blood, upon 
a sheet of infernal foolscap, ruled with lines of blue fire. and edged with 
vellow brimstone. These are the only two performers of any consequence 
who have not been guilty of apostacy, a spirit for which seems to have 
been circi lated through ev rv department of the Theatre, even down to 
the scene-painters and carpenters. We regret this, for we believe Mr. 
C. Mathes s to be a gentleman!yv and clever young man, who does not de- 
serve this blackguard treatment at the hands of his underlings. If he 
takes our advice, he will set all the low-plotting gang at defiance ; for 
actors, with all their underhanded manoeuvring, are much easier articles to 
obtain than respectable managers who can pay them their salaries. We 
are surpris: d that persous pre tending to re spectability in the theatrical pro- 
fession con behave thus to their employer; but this fact only tends more 
and more to convince us of the degrading truth, that honour among this 
; scarce commodity. 


class is a rer 

At the Queen’s Theatre a variety of new pieces are underlined ; one ts, 
we believe. by Collier.—and a reference to last week’s FiGaro will shew 
pretty well how it got into the bills. We are not aware wheth rf our ar- 
ticle of last Saturday will influence its production, or whether it will share 
the fate of ‘ A Fair Retort,’ from the pithless pen of the poor porter’s- 
lodge-lounging lad, whom we last weck mildly mutilated. We would 
vive his pame, but that the world is so utterly unconscious of the lad’s 
existence, that the nation would wear the aspect of one wide stare, were 
we to commit the cognomen to the pages of Figaro, We heara great deal 
ofa serious drama that is belong got up by Mitchell. If he is doing tt, the 
thing will be well done: but we hope the piece wili turn out worthy of 
the care bestowed upon it. We are happy to find that * Cupid in London’ 
has been withdrawn. Its success has been nothing but a managerial ma- 
n@uvre all threugh; and its reception by the public has been one of those 
idiotic mistakes that that thousand-ear’d ass. John Bull, is continually 


making. 


expense of 
! . 3 ; 

no joke” for his reputation, however much it may have served 

of small dramatists. who have made indecent references to the 
ion a substitute for either wit or humour in their dialogue. 


has been * 
the purpose 
miece if ; 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


We have rece:veda letter, signed ** A Gin-drinker.”’ 1 
be from Char). Pearson, though the friendly poff it contains for Elphick 
Lo¢ ks Pathe sSpycjous, 


urival of FiGcaro at the 


TWO HUNDEEDTH NUMBER, 


isan epoch in the a nals of wit that requires a celebration of no ordinary 


kind. Seymour, with an euthusissm that will be readily appreciated by 


the public. has pat his gigantic SHOULDER TO THE WHEEL, and has been 
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This day is published, No.1, price Threepence, with a Portrait of 

Mr. C. bbett, 
OBBETT'S LECTURES on the following subjects:—1. French 
Revolution.—2. English Boroughmongering.—3. Grievances of the 


English People.—4 Petition to the King.—5 Aristocracy of the People—6 Belgian Revo- 
lution—7 Church Proverty—8 New Police—9 Talleyrand’s Mission—10 The Whigs— 


11 The Standing Army. 


| vings, 


| to the Utmost Advantage at the Least Expence. 
| the Hair, Skin, and Teeth. 
ft had nothing to recommend it, being composed of a few de- ! 
feate allusions to Mrs. Honey’s chastity, and a stale Joke or two at the | 
Mir. John Reeve’s brandy-drinking mania, Which, by the bye, | 


Surely it cannot | 


forsome time busy witha batch of 
SIX CARICATURES! 
po adorn that number, On former occasions of this kind, how many a/|f 


tearfal eve lias betrayed the disappointment of some would-be purchaser, 


whom a too cager forestalling, by more prompt subseribers, of an almost 


unlimited supply. has cheated of his promised enjoyment. In plain | 


words, thouch the number we print is almost bevond calculation, vet 


those who buy on thes: ceasions are, in amount. far beyond even the | 


comprehensive limits of Walker's Arithmetic. Country booksellers, in 


particular, must toke care that their orders 
COME EARLY ! | 


Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by 


The aboveare manufactured of the inost 
style of fashion—they never spot with rain nor lose their shape 


Publishing in Numbers, price 2d. and in Parts price 6d. 
4 ARABIAN TALES, with Elegant Engravings. Forming the 
. Sequel to the ARABIAN NIGHTS ENTERTAINMENTS. 
The First Volume contains:—I] Bondocani: or the Caliph Robber. The Power of 
Destiny, or the Story of the journey of Giafarto Damascus, comprehending the adven- 
tures of Chebib and his Family. Halechalbe and the Unknown Lady. Xailoun, the Idiot 
Vol. I., price 3s., is now ready. 
PORTRAIT OF THE FRENCH KING 
NECDOTES OF THE SECOND FRENCH REVOLUTION. 
Embracing details of the Leading Occurrences in Paris, and Bio- 
graphical Sketches of the principal persons connected with them. Illustrated by Engra 
By William Carpenter. 
With Nos. | and 2 (stitched in a neat wrapper, price ld. each) is given a 
splendid Portrait of the French King. 
The Work is complete in 17 Numbers, price 1d. each, or bound in cloth 
price 2s. 


STRANGER’S GUIDE. 
Complete in Fight Numbers, One Penny each, 
RIMES OF LONDON is tHe NINETEENTH CENTURY. 
Showing how thevarious offences are committed, and the averase 
number in each class of offenders; also the receivers of stolen goods: in which is given the 
only true life of the notorious [key Solomon! and the no less infamous Richard Coster 
with an account of the number of Gami:g Houses in London; the Tricks of Swindlers:— 
Treatment of Convicts on board the Hulks, aiid in the Colonies—an interesting description 
of the interior of the Condemned Cells of Newgate, witha highly impressive account of the 
Recorder's reading the Warrant for the Exccution of their miserable inmates, the total de- 
spair to which they are reduced being accurately pourtrayed in an engraving from a sketc} 
taken onthe spot 





Now ready, handsomely printed in royal 1Smo.and stitched in a neat wrapper, price 6d. 
"BXHE GENTLEMAN’S DRESSING-ROOM COMPANION and 
TOILE! GUIDE: containing the Art of Displaying the Person 


With Origiaal Recipes for improving 
By A NOBLEMAN’'sS VALET. 


Just Published—Price One Shilling. 
te EFCOND THOUGHTS, a Comedy, performed at the Theatres Royal, 
b Drury Lane and Haymarket. by é. &: suckstone, forming the 11th 
Number of BUCKSTONE’S DRAMAS 
No. 12, THE SCHOLAR, now performing at the Haymarket Theatre, will be ready in a 


few days, completing the secood voluine. All the plays may be purchased separately 


TWELFTH EDITION. 


32 closely printed pages, price twopence, 
oe LIFE of the lae WILLIAM COBBETT, Esq. M. P. for 
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paltry productions imposed on the pub.ic, which 
uever be learned by any one. 
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